POSTER   CAMPAIGN

One day a supporter presented us with a quantity of
paper squares. Since these were not gummed we debated
what could be done with them. Alexander had a wonder-
ful idea. He composed a set of questions and answers in
German, aimed at the morale of the army of occupation.
It went like this:

"Who is the most handsome Aryan in Europe?"
Dr. Goebbels!

"Who is the fattest plutocrat in Europe?"
"   Herman Goering!

"Who is the last tyrant of Europe?"
Adolf Hitler!

Goebbels' club-foot and Goering's weight, unaffected by
rationing, are well enough known.

This set of questions and answers was seized eagerly
for dropping into German vehicles, an operation not
lacking an element of danger.

Having commenced during the first days of the occupa-
tion, we knew that we had contributed towards maintain-
ing the moral of Parisians. We had also encouraged
imitation, and our activity had brought us quite a fair
number of helpers.

Though we rejoiced in our success, it also made us
uneasy. As we enlarged our group the chances of being
caught or denounced were multiplied. We had good
reason for being prudent. The meetings at my house were
becoming too frequent. At every hour of the day callers
were asking for advice or seeking supplies of papillons.
One of my neighbours, a "collaborator" who entertained
German officers, had already complained of the noise we
made. We had either to interrupt our work, and lose the
fruit of our efforts, or continue and risk several months,
or years, in prison.

Then Alexander had an idea.

He founded the Pentagon.